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Ouspensky said that Gudjieff's power lay in the use of the spoken word. He called him the finest lecturer 
he had ever heard, able to convey to an audience, large or small, a sense of the reality and immediacy of 
the theme that he was exposing, in a way that even the most talented professional lecturer could not 
emulate." 

J.G. Bennett 


There is an old saying that a teacher is to be judged by his pupils, and by that test Gurdjieff had 
knowledge that two of the strongest minds in our period wanted to acquire. These minds belonged to the 
English editor, A.R. Orage, and the Russian mathematical philosopher, P.D. Ouspensky. Both surrendered 
to Gurdjieff. 


Gorham Munson 


I don’t believe anyone, no matter how close to him, could describe Mr. Gurdjieff. He was beyond 
description. I found him so extraordinary indeed that even the flow of time was different for me with him 
around. 

Irmis Popoff 


I saw a man of an oriental type, no longer young, with a black mustache and piercing eyes, who 
astonished me first of all because he seemed to be disguised and completely out of keeping with the place 
and its atmosphere. I was still full of impressions of the East. And this man with the face of an Indian raja 
or an Arab sheik whom I at once seemed to see in a white burnoose or a gilded turban, seated here in this 
little cafe, where small dealers and commission agents met together, in a black overcoat with a velvet collar 
and a black bowler hat, produced the strange, unexpected, and almost alarming impression of a man 
poorly disguised, the sight of whom embarrasses you because you see he is not what he pretends to be and 
yet you have to speak and behave as though you did not see it. He spoke Russian incorrectly with a strong 
Caucasian accent; and this accent, with which we are accustomed to associate anything apart from 
philosophical ideas, strengthened still further the strangeness and the unexpectedness of this impression. 
P.D. Ouspensky 


How shall I sum up this strange man? A twentieth century Cagliostro? But the evidence about Cagliostro 
is conflicting, and the stories you will hear about Gurdjieff are highly conflicting. I can personally vouch 
for his astonishing capacity for work. Two to four hours' sleep seemed sufficient for him; yet he always 
appeared to have abundant energy for a day spent in writing, playing an accordion-harmonium, motoring, 
cafe conversation, cooking. Those who had to keep up with him were sometimes ready to drop from 
fatigue, but he seemed inexhaustible after twenty hours and fresh the next morning from a short sleep. He 
was eighty-three this last winter at the Hotel Wellington. He would retire at three or four in the morning. 
Around seven the elevator boys would take him down and he would go over to his "office," a Child's 
restaurant on upper Fifth Avenue. Here, as at a European cafe, he would receive callers all morning. I have 
sometimes asked myself what our civilization of specialists would make of certain men of the Renaissance 
—men like Roger Bacon, a forerunner, and Francis Bacon and Paracelsus who came at the height—if they 
reappeared among us. I think we would find them baffling, and it would be their many-sidedness that 
would puzzle us. The biographers and historians have never quite known how to take their scandalous 
unorthodoxy. To me Gurdjieff was an enigma whom I associate with the stranger figures of the 
Renaissance rather than with religious leaders. He never claimed originality for his ideas but asserted they 
came from ancient science transmitted in esoteric schools. His humor was Rabelaisian, his roles were 
dramatic, his impact on people was upsetting. Sentimentalists came, expecting to find in him a 
resemblance to the pale Christ-figure literature has concocted, and went away swearing that Gurdjieff was a 
dealer in black magic. Scoffers came, and some remained to wonder if Gurdjieff knew more about 
relativity than Einstein. "A Pythagorean Greek," Orage called him, thus connecting the prominence given 
to numbers in the Gurdjieffian system with Gurdjieff's descent from Ionian Greeks who had migrated to 
Turkey. Perhaps this appellation, "Pythagorean Greek," is as short a way as any to indicate the strangeness 
of Gurdjieff to our civilization, which has never been compared to Greece in its great period from the 
sixth to the fourth centuries before Christ. Gorham Munson 
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We met in the late evening and visited the Institute. It was named the Institute for the Harmonic 
Development of Man. Nothing less!... I was introduced to the head of the school, a Caucasian, who had 
traveled for years to the mountain regions of Inner Asia, where he visited monasteries and studied the 
cults, dances and sciences of the monks. This man claimed that India wasn’t the "home of wonders", but 
instead he talked of the highlands of Pamir... The fields of study of this Institute include lectures on asian 
religious myth, on rythym, on the law of octaves, on the science of numbers and what else is related to the 
Kabbalah and the magical crafts. They teach here a interpretation of the strange stone monuments, the 
dolmen... Enthusiasm and boast, which accompany certain esoteric schools in the countries of the West, 
are far from them... 

Alfons Paquet 1921 


In Gurdjieff the ancient teachings of Lao-Tse, Jesus and St. Augustine all have fresh import and find valid 
scientific support. The implications of this deeper science of Being no longer slumber in secret archives of 
the temples of the East. Sought by him they are made clearer to us in writing by one himself a seer. 

Frank Lloyd Wright 


I had never heard of Gurdjieff and the statement of my friend, that she knows a Russian master, filled me 
with suspicion. Nevertheless I accompanied her one evening in the Salle Pleyel where he taught these 
techniques of movement. I always remember how strange it touched me when Gurdjieff entered the hall. It 
was like a purple light. Here I encountered the first old man who was as I had always wished it to be: an 
example of complete presence and dedication or empathy. During the meal Gurdjieff told stories which 
were like Zen stories. All of us listened without saying anything. For me Gurdjieff was a man of 
unbelievable beauty. All the people supped, so to say, with their eyes on him. He told me I should come 
to every meal now; if I was not a pupil of his, I would be a good companion with whom he wanted to eat 
and drink. This naturally put me in complete enthusiasm. For the first time I experienced outwardly the 
mood of reality which Ramana Maharashi had brought to me inwardly. 

One day Gurdjieff told me that his books would appear in many countries and that I was ready to publish 
them in German if he paid the cost. In that year and the following year I began an adventure. I translated 
Ouspensky's, In Search of the Miraculous, and published this and Gurdjieff's All and Everything. Both 
books had no echo whatsoever in the public. (Few copies were sold.) 

Arnold Keyserling 


No system of gnostic soteriological philosophy that has been published to the modern world is 
comparable to it in power and intellectual articulation. 
Philip Mairet on Gurdjieffs Ideas 


What he possessed and in abnormal measure were energy, self-confidence and control over his passions. 
He had the power of controlled fury which commands instant obedience. 


John Carswell 


The secret of that personality that so strongly affected us all is hard to define; words to describe him are 
too weak, or incomplete or too passive. 

He was quiet, but the quiet was a smouldering fire that might suddenly flare up with a scorching flame 
that made us shrink away in startled silence. He was gentle, but when he wished us to learn a lesson that 
could not be taught by soft and comfortable methods, he was ruthless in his demands and scathing in his 
condemnation of our failures. He had studied much, and had learned at first hand about such things as 
the religious basis of the dances of the dervishes. 

He was scornful of wordy analysis of philosophical ideas, and his own ideas were always expressed clearly, 
even crudely, with the earthiness of his peasant stoc ,and seemed to come out of his personal experience 
and contemplation. Verbosity he always condemned, and in the early days particularly that of Ouspensky, 
who was an effortless, brilliant but wordy talker. 

Anna Butkowsky Hewitt 
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Gurdjieff - the man of whom Evreinoff a celebrity of the Russian theatrical world, spoke of as an ‘Event’, 
a word which means, in the Russian language, literally ‘unique’. 
Anna Butkowsky Hewitt 


The more I saw of Gurdjieff the more convinced I became of his uniqueness. He had qualities which I had 
never seen in anybody else; profound knowledge, immense vitality and complete immunity from fear. 
Gurdjieff once said: 'I have very good leather to sell to those who want to make shoes out of it'. 

Dr. Kenneth Walker 


Small parties of three, four and sometimes even a dozen, would go to a nearby cafe and sit for an hour or 
more, reconstructing what Gurdjieff had been saying. This led to a strange observation that was verified 
many times by all of us. One person would have a clear and exact recollection of what Gurdjieff had said 
on some topic. Another would flatly contradict the account, saying that something quite different had 
been said. Sometimes several people would insist that Gurdjieff had spoken exclusively and privately to 
them, giving them a deeply important message. Other people who had been sitting a yard away would not 
have heard a word. 

After some time we concluded that Gurdjieff had a peculiar kind of Maya that enabled him to appear 
differently to different people at the same time. He was, indeed, as Madame Ouspensky had put it, X—the 
unknown quantity. To convey some impression of his infinite variety forty people, men and women, who 
saw most of him at the various periods of his life would have to write forty different books. Unfortunately 
most of those who could have written of him have died, leaving little or no record of their experience. 
J.G. Bennett 


Suddenly he began to talk about what he called the "week of miracles." It was a week that he and other 
members of the Russian group had spent with Gurdjieff in Finland. "I was in another room," said 
Ouspensky. "I heard Gurdjieff's voice speaking inside me. He told me something, something very 
important." Ouspensky's eyes became glazed. He seemed to go into a trance. The zoubrovka perhaps—or 
the memory of Gurdjieff. Hoping to restart this intriguing conversation I piped up in my prissy English 
voice, "He must have been a very strange man, that Mr. Gurdjieff." Ouspensky gazed at me as if I had said 
something ridiculous. "Strange! He was extraordinary! You cannot possibly imagine how extraordinary 
Gurdjieff was." His eyes glazed again... 

Robert de Ropp 


Gurdjieff...even now, nearly thirty years after his death, the name has for me a certain magic. He was, 
without doubt, the most extraordinary human being I have ever met. 

The life of Gurdjieff represented a special aspect of the Warrior's Way. More than any other man I have 
met, he lived by self-imposed rules and pursued intentional aims. In the fullest sense of the word he was 
inner-directed and lived strategically, knowing what he was doing and why he was doing it. He cared 
nothing for the artificial laws that confine weaker people to narrow patterns of behavior. He made his 
own laws and played the game by his own rules. Because these laws and rules were very different from 
those that ordinarily govern human behavior he seemed like an enigma to some and like a madman to 
others. My impression that Gurdjieff was a king in exile, that he had been displaced not only in space but 
also in time... 

Jesus evidently had plenty of Hvareno. Gurdjieff had it too. It gave him the quality of a king in exile. His 
kingdom was neither in our time or our place, but he could, had he wished to, have used his Hvareno to 
draw great numbers of people to him. He could have had a following of thousands. 

Robert de Ropp 


It might seem surprising that this member of the Polish high aristocracy, who associated with those close 
to the Tsar, became the wife of a man so remote from the manners of the court. Mr. Gurdjieff had won 
the heart of this young woman, though she little suspected what she was to find out about him later. 

One day she confided to us, with a certain smile, how moved she was to discover her husband’s true 
nature, and to realize that he was totally devoted to work of a spiritual order and dedicated to the good of 
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his fellow man. In his quiet strength she had until then appreciated him above all as an affectionate 
companion, a benevolent protector, and the hoped-for father of their children. 

She saw him in a new light when she realized that her husband was revered by those around him as an 
exceptional teacher and as an authentic master of wisdom, with the power to help his pupils discover their 
true spiritual potential. She then took a discreet place beside him, careful not to hinder in any way the 
work he had to accomplish. 

Tcheslaw Tchekovitch 


The last was a Russian subject of Greek origin. He claims to have spent much of his life in Tibet, Chitral, 
and India, and generally in Eastern monasteries, where he studied the ancient wisdom of the Orient. He 
had had a circle in Moscow in the old days, and many members of it had followed him to the Caucasus 
in 1917 and had wandered about with him ever since. He was still surrounded by this strange entourage of 
philosophers, doctors, poets, and dancers. He was not exploiting them; on the contrary, several of them 
were living on his diminishing means. And by them all he was esteemed, almost worshipped, as a guide to 
the eternal mysteries of the universe. His admirers were by no means fools; some of them were 
distinguished men, and these especially insisted that Georgiy Ivanovich, as they called him in Russian 
fashion, had taught them more about their particular art than they had ever learned before. He had 
peculiar notions about music; others about the ballet; more still about medicine and philosophy; all of 
which, he said, were based upon secret mathematical mysteries in which he had been instructed in the 
remote hills of Central Asia! 

C. E. Bechhofer Roberts 


Gurdjieff used to say that a man revealed himself most clearly in his reactions to sexuality and to money. I 
could add yet another signpost to a man’s personality, namely, his reaction to Gurdjieff himself. Many 
reactions were possible, but it was impossible to be indifferent to him or to forget that he was there. One 
could be disturbed by him, dislike him, be scandalized by what he did and said, deem him a charlatan or 
a wise man, be frightened of him or grow fond of him, and one could do all these things in turn; but it 
was impossible to neglect him. Whatever he was, he was something on a much bigger scale than one had 
ever seen before, or 1s ever likely to see again. 

Gurdjieff had a very wide range of knowledge, which embraced modern Western scientific theories as well 
as the special knowledge he had learned in his years of wandering in the East. But it was not so much 
what he said or what he did that impressed as what he was. Gurdjieff was a living example of the outcome 
of his own teaching, which he summed up in the words “the harmonious development of man.” 

Man, he said, was an unfinished product. Nature had evolved him up to a certain stage and had then left 
him to his own devices, to struggle to a higher level of consciousness, or to remain as he was, an 
incomplete being. The distinguishing mark of Gurdjieff is the distinguishing mark of all great teachers. 
They are remarkable for their being, for what they are, rather than what they do. And it is this which 
makes it difficult to recognize them, for here in the West we grade men by what they do, not by what they 
have achieved in their own persons. 

Dr. Kenneth Walker 


All that Ouspensky had of value, he got from Gurdjieff, and that only with his mind. He had a 
perfunctory fling at the movements; and even confessed to being lazy. I've looked over Ouspensky's 
Tertium Organum and New Model, but have seen none of Nicoll's books. Both men were professional 
writers and philosophers, plagiarists of 'mystical' writings. Ouspensky, all his great brain, was, for what 
was real, unintelligent; and it was inevitable that Ouspensky should cut himself and his pupils off from 
Gurdjieff. It is strange that there can be talk of "Ouspensky's Teaching", and "Gurdjieff-Ouspensky 
System": the Teaching is Gurdyjieff's. 

Frank S. Pinder 


The proposed guest was a man whom he had not seen since 1912, but whom he regarded as unusually 
interesting. He mentioned the name, which I could not catch over the telephone, and said that he had 


recently come to Turkey from the Caspian region. 
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I learned that the name of the guest was Gurdjieff, and that the Prince had first met him by chance when 
he was returning from Europe to Turkey after the Young Turk revolution of 1908. He had met Gurdjieff 
only three or four times, but knew that he belonged to a group of occultists and explorers with whom he 
had travelled far and wide. The Prince regarded him as one of the very few men who had been able to 
penetrate into the hidden brotherhoods of Central Asia, and had always profited by the talks they had had 
together. He could not, or would not, tell me any more. 

J.G. Bennett 


The light that came from the little salon illuminated him fully. Instead of avoiding it, he stepped back 
and leaned against the wall. Then, for the first time, he let me see what he really is... as if he had torn off 
the masks behind which he is obliged to hide himself. His face was stamped with a charity that embraced 
the whole world. Transfixed, standing before him, I saw him with all my strength and I experienced a 
gratitude so deep, so sad, that he felt a need to calm me. With an unforgettable look he said, "God helps 
me." 

Georgette Leblanc 


To me Gurdjieff was an enigma whom | associate with the stranger figures of the Renaissance rather than 
with religious leaders. He never claimed originality for his ideas but asserted they came from ancient 
science transmitted in esoteric schools. His humor was Rabelaisian, his roles were dramatic, his impact on 
people was upsetting. Sentimentalists came, expecting to find in him a resemblance to the pale Christ- 
figure literature has concocted, and went away swearing that Gurdjieff was a dealer in black magic. Scoffers 
came, and some remained to wonder if Gurdjieff knew more about relativity than Einstein. 

Gorham Munson 


A very interesting event took place in connection with his departure. This happened at the railway station. 
We were all seeing him off at the Nikolaevsky Station. G. was standing talking to us on the platform by 
the carriage. He was the usual G. we had always known. After the second bell he went into the carriage - 
his compartment was next to the door and came to the window. He was different! In the window we saw 
another man, not the one who had gone into the train. He had changed during those few seconds. It is 
very difficult to describe what the difference was, but on the platform he had been an ordinary man like 
anyone else, and from the carriage a man of quite a different order was looking at us, with a quite 
exceptional importance and dignity in every look and movement, as though he had suddenly become a 
ruling prince or a statesman of some unknown kingdom to which he was traveling and to which we were 
seeing him off. 

Some of our party could not at the time clearly realize what was happening but they felt and experienced 
in an emotional way something that was outside the ordinary run of phenomena. All this lasted only a 
few seconds. The third bell followed the second bell almost immediately, and the train moved out. I do 
not remember who was the first to speak of this "transfiguration" of G. when we were left alone, and then 
it appeared that we had all seen it, though we had not all equally realized what it was while it was taking 
place. But all, without exception, had felt something out of the ordinary. 

P.D. Ouspensky 


Paquet knew Gurdjieff primarily as a world traveler full of stories of his adventures and almost nothing 
about his writing. Even so it was astonishing how much he had gathered about the universality and 
significance of Gurdjieff s teaching. 

Paquet's positive regard for Gurdjieff came with a warning: Gurdjieff and what he teaches are among the 
most interesting things of our times. My personal experiences with him have been only good ones. But he 
is a man with a very strong will, maybe dangerous for (some) people. It’s all about taking a risk. 

Louise March 


I was surprised at the number of people there who had attended his classes or seen his dances. Often when 
I mentioned his name, someone would come forward and give me some dramatic account, illustrated by a 


personal experience. Though these accounts varied, though some of the speakers swore by Gurdjieff and 


AMAR SHAMS 2016 


others almost cursed him, though some considered that he possessed greater and deeper knowledge than 
anybody alive and others called him a charlatan and a madman, they all agreed that there was something 
powerful and uncanny about him. Stories were reported to me of people who had given Gurdjieff their 
whole fortunes in order to help him with his work, and of pupils who were unable to tear themselves away 
from him, and felt happy in his presence even if they had to suffer from his abuse. I have never heard the 
word ‘possessed’ used so often in connection with any other teacher. 

Rom Landau 

He is the only person ever met by the writer who gave the indubitable impression that all his responses, 
mental, emotional and practical, were mutually in balance and thus the further impression that everyone 
else was out of step, but not this man himself. 

The writer has no hesitation in calling him (Gurdjieff) one of the hundred, perhaps fifty, most remarkable 
men known to us in our history. Although he did not claim personally to have discovered all of it, the 
mere range of his knowledge was so far beyond that of other as to make comparisons not merely 
invidious but impossible. 

His methods of instructing his pupils were highly individual and highly unusual and one of his principles 
seems to be to guard against their acquirement of too much knowledge prematurely. A corresponding 
degree of understanding was to be demanded and, until it had been attained, additional knowledge was 
inadvisable. 

Charles Daly King 


On October 29, 1949 Gurdjieff died at the American Hospital in Paris. A few nights later at Cooper 
Union, New York, a medal was presented to the revolutionary architect Frank Lloyd Wright. After his part 
in the ceremony was over, Wright asked the chairman's permission to make an announcement. "The 
greatest man in the world," he said, "has recently died. His name was Gurdjieff." 

Frank Lloyd Wright 


His mere presence gave out energy. To receive his glance was to receive a moment of truth that was often 
very hard to bear. A master like Gurdjieff is not someone who teaches this or that idea. He embodies it 
himself. I think I saw in him what every true master has: a certain sacrificial quality as though he clearly 
had come for others. He was a serene, massive man who looked at one with a long, contemplative, all- 
knowing glance. I felt myself in a presence. He had a certain quality that one might call mythological. 
Later, when I came to be his student, I always felt the same way: He was a man whom you recognized but 
you didn’t know what you were recognizing. 

When we were in Gurdjieff's presence, we felt his energy infused in us. He could deliver this to anyone in 
the room. He had something very high and not within our ordinary comprehension. 

Pamela L. Travers 


Saurat: "Gurdjieff is a Lohan. In China there is the cave of a hundred Lohans, presumably all that have 
appeared in China in over four thousand years. A Lohan is a man who has gone to schools and by 
incredible exertions and study has perfected himself. He then comes back into ordinary life, sits in cafes, 
drinks, has women, and lives the life of a man, but more intensely. It was accepted that the rules of 
ordinary man did not apply to him. He teaches, and people come to him to learn objective truths. In the 
East a Lohan was understood. The West does not understand. A teacher in the West must appear to 
behave like an English gentleman." 

C.S. Nott: "Tell me, why in your view, did Ouspensky separate himself from Gurdjieff?" 

Saurat: "The explanation is simple. Ouspensky is a professional philosopher who studied with Gurdjieff 
and has now set up a sort of rival school - a very good school for certain people, perhaps, but on a lower 
level than Gurdjieff’s school. Really, he is interested only in the theoretical side of the teaching. He hoped 
that the knowledge he got from Gurdjieff would classify and index his ideas, which it has, of course. But - 
Ouspensky could not submit to the pressure Gurdjieff brought to bear on him to break down his 
particular kind of vanity." 

Denis Saurat 
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On this night I had an opportunity of observing Gurdjieff while he stood smoking not far from me in the 
vestibule. He had a high bald head, with sharp black eyes. His general appearance made one think of a 
riding master, though there was something about his presence that affected one’s nerves in a strange way. 
Especially did one feel this when his pupils came on to the stage to perform like a hutchful of rabbits 
hypnotized under the gaze of a master conjuror. 

Llewellyn Powys 

He impressed me as a man of power, but at the same time I was a little repelled. I did not want to be 
drawn into that particular net. 

Claude Bragdon 


To begin with, Gurdjieff was a thoroughly enigmatic figure. He was a living example of that Greek word, 
Enantiodromos, meaning the process by which a thing changes into its opposite. He could be tender, 
fierce, strict, indulgent, wise, clownish, utterly serious and a farceur all at one time. 

Henry Miller 


What I knew as a child, I am beginning to understand as an adult. Gurdjieff practised love in a form that 
is unknown to almost everyone: without limits. 
Fritz Peters 


This is the phenomenal Georges Gurdjieff, whose philosophy and ‘thought’ culled through a lifetime of 
seventy-seven years with his “scouts” from every existent Eastern source, and being presumably the 
quintessence of “The Ancient Wisdom”, is the most extraordinary “system” ever given to mankind. It 
would take a library of books to set out t he Gurdjieff “System” which was later espoused by Ouspensky, 
the author of Tertium Organum, who himself was perhaps the first genius of our time, who with 
Gurdjieff, freed the mind of man for new flights outside Time and Space, set new marks for science, and, 
generally, reversed much that hitherto had been received as beyond question. 

The heart of the Gurdjieff-Ouspensky system is “working on oneself;” contempt for tradition qua 
tradition; and, in a sense, speaking as an Occidental, “going into reverse” on many of the unchallenged 
foundations of religion and even of science. 

I shall never forget the evening I spent in New York in 1931 with Gurdjieff. He sat there, opposite me, 
with his high, domed head, completely shaved, his enigmatic eyes, heavy, sullen, but of an intellectual 
power unfathomable, as they looked out from above the tremendous Tartar moustache. He rarely spoke, 
as he slowly drew at his long-stemmed cigarette-holder, but when he did speak, it was as though an Oracle 
had given tongue. 

The personality of this giant among men was so impressive, that some could scarcely bear to be in the 
same room with him. Others, again, believed that when he spoke, everything was settled for all time. They 
worshipped him as a God, this Russian-Greek, who had such control of his own body that he passed 
through a series of motor-car accidents and wounds by bullet, and otherwise, which would have killed a 
dozen men. His physical strength was prodigious. 

As he controlled his Tibetan Dancers, whose exercises had for their object the complete control of the 
human mind and personalities. It was aweinspiring to watch him and them. To see old ladies of seventy or 
more doing incredible dances, more suited to a Moscow ballerina, was to see the impossible made flesh. 
Gurdjieff was one of those maestros who influence by silence rather than speech. He was pure telepathic 
power. Believe it or not, this could be projected to any distance, as some of the greatest intellectuals and 
artists of our world have testified, especially those who took part in his Fontainebleau Experiment. 

His propaganda was secret, but perhaps, because of this, went through the purely intellectual world 
centres. For the first time, it is now being unveiled to the general public, and stranger things have 
happened than that the other Russian Giant, Stalin, may one day find himself challenged not by physical 
weapons, but by a “System” of Mind which may influence the future course of our world. 

Shaw Desmond 


Since those days I have had the good fortune to be in the presence of great teachers in the fields of 
psychiatry, Vedanta, Buddhism, Samkya, Islam, Tibetan Yoga, and whatever category Zen will allow. Each 
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of them was unique: Carl Gustav Jung, Daisetz Suzuki, Jiddu Krishnamurti, Sri Anirvan, Karmapa, - and 
others who like them exemplify great and universal being. What good would it do to compare them, since 
each has his own special quality? But to give words to the specificity of Gurdjieff: he was a spiritual giant 
in whose presence we felt the limitation of our own personal world. 

Louise Welch 


I learned that the name of the guest was Gurdjieff, and that the Prince had first met him by chance when 
he was returning from Europe to Turkey after the Young Turk revolution of 1908. He had met Gurdjieff 
only three or four times, but knew that he belonged to a group of occultists and explorers with whom he 
had travelled far and wide. The Prince regarded him as one of the very few men who had been able to 
penetrate into the hidden brotherhoods of Central Asia, and had always profited by the talks they had had 
together. 

J.G. Bennett 


The Zen Buddhist Master likens all teaching to the pointing of a finger at the moon, and his disciple is 
very severely reprimanded if he places emphasis on the finger instead of the object at which the finger is 
pointing. So also must Gurdjieffs teaching be looked upon as a finger which directs attention to certain 
principles and methods which, properly used can lead to certain results. 

Gurdjieff did not draw diagrams on a board and teach from these. His method of instruction was far 
less comfortable for his class than this. He carved out from us living chunks of experience and taught 
from them. 

Dr. Kenneth Walker 


It would be fitting to insert here a picture of the man Gurdjieff. Fitting, yes, but as difficult a task as to 
paint a portrait of that old Sea-God Proteus, 'who knew everything and was capable of assuming any 
shape. Gurdjieff had Proteus's many-sidedness. He could create any impression he liked and would often 
supply whatever his visitors expected of him. 

It was not part of his work to disarm hostility and to make converts, but to give help to those who had 
already discovered that they were in need of help. Everything Gurdjieff did seemed to originate from 
within. 

He never fumbled in his thought or his movements. The latter were always purposeful and made with the 
strictest economy of effort, like those of a cat, and his immense capacity for work was due to this ability 
of his never to waste energy. The more I saw of Gurdjieff the more convinced I became of his uniqueness. 
He had qualities which I had never seen in anybody else; profound knowledge, immense vitality and 
complete immunity from fear. 

Gurdjieff once said: 'I have very good leather to sell to those who want to make shoes out of it'. No better 
description than this could be given to Gurdyjieffs role as a teacher. He was a man who had ideas of an 
extraordinarily high quality to sell to those who required ideas of this kind. Moreover. he had used the 
word 'sell' deliberately because he always maintained that men never appreciated anything which they had 
not paid for; the payment need not necessarily be in terms of money, but something had to have been 
sacrificed if the leather they had acquired was to be properly appreciated. The buyer would have to make 
something out of the leather he had bought, and nothing could be more serviceable than a strong pair of 
shoes for life's difficult journey. 

Dr. Kenneth Walker 


Gurdjieff has been for me the true prophet of the 20th Century. He has gone beyond the Churches and 
Religion to the source of spirituality which is within each of us human beings. But Gurdjieff’s system of 
ideas is esoteric in principle. It is understood only by a few. 

Robert Bromley 


Sometimes I wonder if we ‘make up’ Mr. Gurdjieff’s wonderful understanding. But one is always getting a 
fresh example of it. And he always acts at precisely the moment one needs it. That is what is so strange. 


Katherine Mansfield 
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The second and opposite notion, that he is a deliberate charlatan, is not for an instant to be credited by 
any one who has come into personal contact with him. He is much too interesting and picturesque a 
figure to be a mere swindler; besides, there is the interesting philosophy that he and Ouspensky have set 
out. No, this crude suggestion does not explain Gurdjieff or even begin to explain him, and need not, 
therefore, be discussed. 

C. E. Bechhofer Roberts 


The elaborate system of thought, behaviour, psychological development, taught by Gurdjieff and his chief 
disciple Ouspensky, was often called by them and their pupils the Work. To save space and trouble I shall 
follow their example Now, to begin with, it is surprising how little public attention has been given to the 
Work. 

The second reason, though here I can refer only to the British groups, is that although their numbers may 
not have been impressive, their quality was. Any idea that this was a movement supported by rich foolish 
women, for the benefit of charlatans, can be dismissed at once. 

No doubt some rather dim people did drift in and out of the Work. But to name only two of its students, 
now dead: A. R. Orage, once the most brilliant editor in Britain, and Maurice Nicoll, a pupil of Jung and 
then a distinguished Harley Street specialist, were anything but dim. And indeed the Work was always able 
to provide itself with suitable buildings because it could command the services of architects, engineers, 
expert professional men. The level of Gurdjieffs and Ouspensky's most devoted students was very high. In 
order to study this movement, nobody will have to do any intellectual slumming. 

True, the Work has a semioriental background, arriving from mysterious sources in mid-Asia, where 
Gurdjieff (himself a kind of humorous magician who enjoyed elaborate mystifications) was supposed to 
have spent years in search of esoteric truths, ancient secret wisdom. But the Work is far removed from the 
usual soft and sentimental doctrines of Higher Thought, Theosophy, and the rest: It is hard, demanding, 
grimly unsentimental. 

It insists upon men making unwearied efforts to free themselves from a waking sleep or being mere 
machines, to become fully conscious, to build up a central commanding 'I' in place of a score of 
contradictory "I"s, to rid themselves of wasteful and stupid negative emotions, to make ‘essence’ grow at 
the expense of false 'personality', and not to imagine they are in easy possession of immortal souls but to 
believe that in the end, after unremittent effort, they might create in themselves such an indestructible 
soul. (It is in fact a kind of esoteric Christianity, and readers interested in this aspect should look at 
Maurice Nicoll's The New Man and The Mark, in which he reinterprets the Gospels.) 

I wish there were space here for some account of Gurdjieffs psychological system and his elaborate and 
fascinating cosmology; but our subject is Time and we must pursue it. I will only add - as an outsider who 
is merely a reader and was never a member of the personally instructed groups (and this was considered to 
be essential) - that while some of the Work seems to me as dubious as Gurdjieffs claim to have rescued 
this 'ancient wisdom! from unnamed remote mid-Asian monasteries, he does often reveal some 
astonishingly original insights, and some of the simpler ‘work on oneself’ does actually bring some 
excellent results. Whether Gurdjieff was a new prophet and teacher or a Near Eastern original, two thirds 
genius, one third charlatan, he certainly knew a great deal more about our common humanity than most 
of us know. 

J.B. Priestley 


Orage told us that, as editor of the New Age, he had read everything in the East and West on religion, 
philosophy, psychology, and science; he had read the Mahabharata through twice; he was the friend of 
artists, musicians, scientists, psychologists; he had met everyone in the intellectual world and was familiar 
with every theory, religious, scientific, theosophical, psychological, economic, and political - and, in spite 
of all this, he realized that with all his knowledge he understood almost nothing about the meaning and 
aim of existence, or what happens at death. When he met Gurdjieff he knew at once that here was his 
teacher; and, at the age of fifty, disillusioned with ordinary life, he gave up everything to go and work at 
the Prieure at Fontainebleau. ‘Hamolinadir,’ he added, ‘is a cartoon of the disillustoned modern thinker, 
whose reason is insufficient for objective conclusions.’ 


CS. Nott 
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Gurdjieff was not proud of his disciples and tried hard to discover amongst them even a handful of 
promising ones. It is touching, by contrast, to see how much affection and respect disciples felt for him, 
and it is quite possible that Gurdjieff underestimated them. We must remember that Gurdjieff came from 
the East and never understood very well the European type of mind and of civilisation, but he saw our 
faults clearly and it is perhaps this fact that could be of most value to us. 

Denis Saurat 


The force that emanated from this man in the great variety of things he undertook was extraordinary. 
Those of us who followed him over the years would often talk about how we experienced this force. Even 
his enemies, the ones he had mercilessly unmasked, were obliged to recognize the reality of this power. 
But his real aim was far from being understood by everyone. 

Tcheslaw Tchekovitch 


One has to imagine how living near him shattered all habitual forms; one found oneself literally entering 
into the world of myth. We all experienced this same feeling. 
Tcheslaw Tchekovitch 


While everyone else was casting about, Mr. Gurdjieff had already found a solution using the materials at 
hand. It struck me that, in situations like this, he always used whatever was available in order to get things 
done. 


Tcheslaw Tchekovitch 


Our smallest gestures were noted. Gurdjieff himself was the Great Exampler. His complete awareness, his 
towering consciousness gathering us all in its wide embrace suffused the room. The Baraka, the spiritual 
Essence flowing from the Master enveloped us. Heightening our own awareness and widening our vision. 
We were transported into another domain, a higher dimension of Reality. We felt blessed. 

Diana Hubert Faidy 


From time to time I would walk with Mr. Gurdjieff from Child’s on Fifth Avenue along 57th Street to his 
hotel on 7th Avenue. He wore a long, black overcoat with frogs. The coat had an astrakhan collar and the 
hat he wore was of peaked-shaped astrakhan fur. His skin was very dark, his eyes were black and his large, 
curled mcustache very white. He walked with an incredible ease and always slowly, his hands in his 
pockets. He was a striking figure, completely different from any other man on the street. And yet no one 
looked at him. 

Edwin Wolfe 


I say Gurdjieff was a great man because, having seen, he went on looking and never was satisfied until the 
end of his life. Nor did he ever set himself up for one who had reached finality. People with revelations 
are rare but not very rare. Humble people are rare; but people who see something and remain humble are 
very, very rare. 

J.G. Bennett 


She described dinners with him on board ship where, as in his Paris apartment, he made a special event of 
mealtime. In their urgent desire not to miss anything Gurdjieff might say or do, his 'guests' watched him 
unblinkingly. Sometimes he gave them a ‘look’, that verified their thought, or a word of particular 
application to the one addressed. Or he would tell a story, apropos of something said or shown, that 
threw an immediate light on person and situation. He was, according to Carol, both specific and general, 
for every personal comment often humorously made, related at once to the human condition. What 
'glittered' was the glimpse of an unexpected truth. 'We always returned from a meeting with him jubilant 
and hopeful,' Carol said. 'It was a very special time.' 

Louise Welch 
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Soon we were in the salon, where I first saw Gurdjieff. (Later we discussed the sudden sense of increased 
vitality we both felt.) But I was not prepared for the look in the great black eyes, a light coming from a 
great depth, having in its stillness a movement that seemed inner and outer at once. There was also an 
extraordinary quickness in his glance, as if he had photographed us in full detail with the accuracy of a 
microscope. 

Louise Welch 


Gurdyjieff's lithe movements on the dock had put me in mind of a great cat - a lion or a puma - with 
coiled strength, which he could unfold at will. Indeed, as I recall what I felt in the Gurdjieff that I saw 
then, the dominant impression was one of force. To my eager gaze, he was all Being; a natural 
phenomenon, a mountain stream of energy which could flood in a torrent or bide its time as noiselessly 
as water in a well. 

These memories bring to mind now the difference between that figure of overwhelming power that 
stepped off the boat on a day so long ago and the still powerful but no longer stormy patriarch of his 
later years, whose chief characteristic was compassion. In the twenties and thirties those great dark eyes, 
gleaming with intentions we could hardly guess, could make us shiver at a glance. The black staghorn 
mustache turned up at the corners, the whiplike quickness in pointing out a man's chief fault, perhaps in 
one devastating syllable, did indeed cause many to fear him. 

Louise Welch 


Still another side of Mr. Gurdjieff is revealed in his music, a music whose quality is so different from what 
one would associate with his outward appearance, that it was hard at first to believe that it had come from 
him. For, from this extraordinary man with the Rabelaisian exterior issues music that is spiritual in the 
fullest sense of that much abused word. For me, this music was an important clue in estimating the range 
of his character, for it reveals depths of tenderness and sensitiveness that were seldom visible during my 
brief stay with him. 

The most unusual thing about this music, however, was its effect on me when I heard it, different from 
that of almost any other music I had ever listened to. I can only explain this by describing the effect of 
both upon myself. 

But this music did not carry me out of myself at all: it centred its effect upon my very essence, it appealed 
directly to my emotions. It sang as if it had a message for me alone in the world—yet others have told me 
since that they had had precisely the same feeling. It aroused in me at will the feelings of joy, pity, sorrow, 
fear, struggle, and above all an exquisite yet terrible yearning. What I heard during those few hours made 
almost all other music seem tame and haphazard. 

Carl Zigrosser 


He was an honest and unostentatious man, profoundly good, with respect for all, full of knowledge, and 
good everyday common sense. He was a good, strict teacher, never unjust, whose ever wakeful attention 
never missed anything that was happening. There was no solemnity in his manner of being and speaking. 
He was always very simple, direct, going for the essential, without idle talk: his words were concise and 
precise. He did not always reply directly to a question; he either asked another question, or he made an 
observation that opened up a new perspective for us. 

Solange Claustres 


Many of those working with him were reading books written by Orage long before his meeting with 
Gurdjieff and were astonished to find much material in them that anticipated what was now given as part 
of the Gurdjieff ideas. Naturally, they asked Orage about it. 

True,' he said, 'I had found some of the ideas earlier. They were beads, and some of them pearls. But 
before I met Gurdjieff I had no string to hang them on. Gurdjieff gave me the string. 

Louise Welch 


When I knew him, in 1943, he was no longer young: he was sixty-five years old. He had both the 
majesty of an old man and the agility of a fencer capable of delivering a lightning thrust; no matter 


AMAR SHAMS 2016 


how unpredictable his changes of mood, however surprising his manifestations, his impressive calm 
never deserted him. “He looks like Bodhidarma’, Philippe Lavastine had told me before taking me to see 
him, ‘because he has the sternness of an awakener of conscience, and because of his large moustaches.’ 
Rene Zuber 


The word ‘authority’ has many connotations, however, and may lead to misunderstandings. Let us say 
that there emanated from Mr Gurdjieff such an impression of quiet strength that even animals sensed 

it. It is said that dogs and cats followed him in the street. I never actually witnessed such an event, but 

I often saw people who could have been taken for wolves become so tame that they would end up eating 
out of his hand. His gait and his gestures were never hurried, but flowed in unison with the rhythm of his 
breathing like those of a peasant or a mountaineer. 

Rene Zuber 


At this point Gurdjieff came on to the stage, and I was able to observe him closely. He was wearing a dark 
lounge suit and a black trilby hat: a very powerful man physically, yet as light on his feet as a tiger. He 
looked at the audience with a half smile, and took us all in with a glance of his piercing dark eyes. He 
fitted into no type that I had known: certainly not the ‘mystic’ type, or yogi, or philosopher, or ‘master’; 
he might have been a man who made archaeological expeditions in Central Asia. 


C.S. Nott 


Orage and Dr Stjoernval came in. At once I sensed that I was a mere youth in the presence of these adult 
men. Very soon I made another and more striking comparison; Gurdjieff arrived, very impressive in a 
black coat with an astrakhan collar and wearing an astrakhan cap. With a twinkle in his eyes he began to 
joke with the others. Then he walked round, and I found him standing beside me. I looked up, and was 
struck by the expression of his eyes, with the depths of understanding and compassion in them. He 
radiated tremendous power and ‘being’ such as I had never in all my travels met in any man, and I sensed 
that, compared with him, both Dr Stjoernval and Orage were as young men to an elder. 


C.S. Nott 


Unlike many writers, such as Nott, Adie saw no reason to belittle either Gurdjieff or Ouspensky in order 
to exalt the other, and I respect his view, for he knew and loved both men. But the fact remains that Adie 
told us that with Ouspensky they had heard of and discussed alchemy, but with Gurdjieff they saw it 

in action. Similarly, Med Thring, who likewise had studied with both men, said that with Gurdjieff they 
were taught how to work not just with ideas but also with presence, with “I AM”. 

George Adie 


I did not know who it was, since he had just arrived that morning and his visit to the studio had not been 
announced. But all along my spine the same sensation crept that I knew at Mendham when Madam 
approached, and I simply knew that Mr. Gurdjieff was coming: I felt it in my bones. And I was right. It 
was not long before he showed up. His presence absolutely pervaded the space between him and us. His 
power in this respect was indescribable, so far as I was concerned. 

Mr. Gurdjieff exuded poise and inner strength; he commanded immediate respect, and arrested one’s 
attention. I understood at once why no one could ignore his presence wherever he might be; once they 
had seen him, human eyes could not be easily diverted from him nor could one be insensible to the 
feeling of fascination he evoked. Indeed, he was the Master! 

As for me, I know that I loved him from the moment I saw him. I saw kindness and compassion in his 
flashing eyes. From these two impressions surprised admiration and loyalty were born in me. This must 
have opened the founts of my understanding, otherwise he could not have cut so deeply into my heart 
and reached into the marrow of my bones in so short a while. 

Irmis Popoff 


Mr. Gurdjieff exuded vitality and power, he vibrated with energy which he transmitted unsparingly both 
to those who danced at his command and to those who watched the movements. His gaze moved ablaze 
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in all directions, and brought everyone’s thoughts, emotions, and movements into one single simple point 
of togetherness and effort. 
Irmis Popoff 


How can we think of Gurdjieff? As a musician? Choreographer? Writer? Physician? Psychiatrist? Master 
cook? ‘The only absolutely free man, if such a man could be conceived of, would be the man in whom not 
a single gesture smacked of imitation.’ 

Rene Zuber 


Of Gurdjieff the man, all accounts indicate that he was charismatic, unpredictable, and highly intelligent, 
with the capacity to attract and maintain a large body of pupils that included talented artists and 
intellectuals. He also possessed an eclectic range of skills; he choreographed dances, composed music with 
de Hartmann, ran businesses, wrote prolifically, cooked sumptuous meals, and demonstrated practical 
skills such as carpentry and construction. 

He was venturesome, travelling ambitiously through war-torn regions, to arrive in Europe with no 
knowledge of European languages, and with his family and pupils to support financially. He not only 
sustained himself and his pupils, but for the most part thrived under these difficult circumstances. 
Johanna Petsche 


Gurdjieff was no ordinary man, and it was impossible to be long in his presence without realizing this 
fact. 
Dr. Kenneth Walker 


By this time I realized that the eyes of Mr Gurdjieff were of unusual depth and penetration. The word 
‘beautiful’ would hardly be appropriate, but I will say that until that moment I had never seen such eyes 
nor felt such a look. 

Thomas de Hartmann 


Quite unexpectedly - like a black panther - a man of oriental appearance, such as I had never seen before, 
came in. He went to the sofa and sat down with his legs crossed in the Eastern manner. I could scarcely 
look up. Nevertheless, I had a distinct feeling that Mr Gurdjieff was looking at me. Today I am certain 
that he said this especially for me. I was in a very strange state, I was so happy. 

Olga de Hartmann 
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